
ALL AROUND THE WORLD
HGOTLAND'S groiilcst oliiir:
is In If« lakes. Ahclei
cltlos and molderlng ruin
gray old castles und deserte
cloisters hold the aftenllo

of tho student, or of tho travclo
with n lenning lownrd historien
reminiscence; but the lakes appea
to fill, with their fresh find never

fading beauty. Sot like' jewels ii
IJie rough girdle of flio' Highlands
their elenr depths reflect he height:
of rough and rocky cliffs nnd peaks
while their shores are boworcd In Hit
i'lch vegetalion of hundreds of rock)
nooks nnd glens.
s Presen! Ing as llicy do hoi h wild
-end jcentle scenes, (he lnkns of Scot*
nnd have n chnrncter not found in
other Inkes of oilier countries., Un¬
like the remote inkes of America,
their shores have been for centuries
tho abiding places of men whose de¬
scendants, proud in their lineage,
.rIIII possess tho soil. Their shores
¡ire peopled with the shades of gi/mt
oharnelors of history and noble cre¬

ations of fiction; tho poet has woven
tor each of them a golden legend,
nnd his creatures of Ihls world of
romance nave come down to' us in
all the reality of historic verily.

The traveler .setting out, for Scot¬
land thinks Invariably of the lays
and legends of Iho land he has con¬
ned on the pages of this or that, ma¬

gician of (he lien. Very often Hie
cold rcnlify of to-day chills his ro¬
mantic ardor as he draws near- the
object, of his quest; but In the case

of the. Scoich lakes he more often
than not receives a more pleasant
Impression than ho had anticipated!
Few tourists .to Scotland, whether

entering the land by way of Glasgow
or" of Edinburgh, fail to make what
Is known as tho "circular tour'-' be-,
tween the two cities, embracing a

visit to the most charming spot In
the Highlands, Lake Katrine, apd
the glen of the Trossachs.

Lake Katrine Is about forty miles
from Glasgow across-country, hut
somewhat farther by rail to Loch
Lomond, steamer up that lake twen¬
ty miles, and on by coach five miles,
to its western end.

In the heart of the region made
famous by Scott In "The Ladv of the
Lake," Lake Katrine abounds in
scenes described by the poet's magic
pen.
Hs finest scenery is at the east

end, eight miles by steamer from
the terminus of ihe stage route from
Loch Lomond. Here the lake, scarce

THE MARRIAGE OF
STITCH O'SULLIVAN

By EDWARD BOLTWOOD.
r.

HI", bed-room was occupied by a

i-et Of pine furniture, about a

thousand cubic feel «>f illumi¬
nating gas, nnd ¡i commercial
traveler in baby-bluo under¬

clothes. T'rokasky, the hotel 'clerk,
wrenched at tin* knob In the corridor.
"Look out for the splash, Lily," he shout¬
ed excitedly.
The red-headed chambermaid enveloped

her freckled nose in calico when the lock
snapped. But Prokasky was of those
)/orn for stern emergency. With one

sweeping movement lie hurled a chair
into the window and turned the key of
the gas fixture.
"You stay bore," was his wheezing com¬

mand to the girl. "I'll get Doc Hensliiiw.
If that guy croa lie, the old inan'll be hot.
Why, It's the .besKroorî. in lliq Palace."
A vigorous 'breezo -ran through tho

apartment, lr>ospnltig the hits of glass,'
which tinkled to the floor in musical de¬
tachments, and the blue man on the bed
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more than a mile wide at its great¬
est .breadth, diminish« to
A narrow inlet still and deep
Affording scarce such breadth of

brim
As serves the wild duck's brood lo

swim.
From 11lls point the traveler, in

''The Lady of <he Lake'" observed
High on tho south huge Bos Venue,
Down on the lake in musses/threw
Crags, knolls and mounds confusedly

lnirl'd.
The fragments of an earlier world;
A wildering forest feathered o'er
His ruined sides and summit hoar,
While on the north, through middle

air,
Den .Van heaved high his forehead

liare.
Standing on the brow of Ben

Venue tho traveler in the poet's tale
looked out. to
Where, gleaming with the setting sun,
One burnished sheet, of living gold,
Loch Katrine lay beneath him rolled.

opened his eyes. When one depends upon
beholding tho Great. Secret it Is shocking
ir- see a (c.hambermu'ld mechanically ad-
.lusting her hair.

"Olí. blame the luck:" groaned the «*oin-
merclal traveler, ills name was written
Gtis [flinch on tho register.
"Good morning. Cari C clean up,"'fal¬

tered l.lly.
A servant's formula, when ho .should

have heard.what? Hi* rolled over, sick
t>> the backbone «>r his soul; Uly swept
the glass into a newspaper.
"\Vhcw! this certa Inly does permeate,''

sho observed, tilting her nostrils to Hi«
breeze. "A. fellow could.could do It
in re In Dakota City easier than by crani-
iniilg himself full of this smelly stuff.
Now I've often thought that if I got
good and crazy, same's you must have
been i-"
"Oh!" groaned the man again. "Oh,

my gracious!"
The girl's bravado broke, She leaned

against tho bureau, and a tear zigzagged

LOCH KATRINE FROM TE BROW OF BEN VENUE.

In all her length far winding \ay,
AVith promontory, crook and bay',
And island, that, inipurplod bright,
Floated amid the livelier light,
And mountains that like giants stand,
To sentinel enchanted land.

It. was here the clan Macgregor
fought its enemies from without and
within the Highlands, and here 'also,
on an isle In the lake, just beyoi/d
tho wooded point shown in the mid¬
dle distance of tho accompanying
picture, they kept in safety their
women and valuable property dur¬
ing their severest engagements.

This islnhd, invested with imper¬
ishable legend by Scott, Is known as
Ellen's Isle. During the invasion of
Cromwell's men "a bold spearsnian"
from the invading host swam to the
isle, to secure a boat anchored on its
shore, in order that his companions
might rench. it. As his' head rose

from the water to the edge of the
'boat, a dirk in the hand of Helen
Douglas ended his life. Scott, by a

among the freckles towards her hand-
some iiioull).

"Don't take on, Mr. Flinch," sho mur¬
mured, choking. "I'm dreadful sorry
Maybe l might have done something.
yes. sir, maybe-"
"Vou ilnno all you could, Till, It was

his faro-box put the hooks luto me, like
you said when .1 laughed at you. Six
hundred of Iho firm's money!" piped th«'
drummer shrilly. "Six hundred dollar.?
on a -brace game, and me raised In
.Saint .loo!"

I.lly fingered a pyramid of ashes on the
bureau. Slio was tall and well-formed
in her gown of offensive pink. "Tough
enough," she sighed.

"It's tho end of my lire," waileil the
man. "Ob, why didn't you leave me lib?
Next time, you leave me take the count.
It doesn't hurt."
"Vou hush up, Mr. Flinch."
"Plinoli nothing!" ho snapped, nnd

pulled the sheet over his smooth-shaven
face.

Ilalf-smoked cigarettes Uttered the ear-

The
People's
Store

Bargains
Every
Day

Values
They ARE big values.values that no other store in the city can offer you. Prudent

buying.close buying.and being "out of the High Rent District," makes it easy for us to

give you bargains. Every department is realy for you.ready now!

49c
Newest Dress Goods

JAPANESE SILK, 80 Inches wider, i'leli
liif*- Fhadns; at special of .

TAFFETA SILK, all shades and invisible plaids; pa.

popular fabrics at . Out,
dress goods.{enrtottas, Cashmeres, Mohairs

and Albatrosses; beautiful rich cream. Special r«
at . vV

Cool, New Oxfords
LADIES' WHITE RIBBON TIES AND OXFORDS ill

all ihn wanted Mylps. Tim $1.00 itlinl we sel
fur . 75c

Kid, Piitenl ¡nul AOpLADIES' OXFORDS-Viel
Hturlt Tips- all sizes, ¡nul tin« $1.2» kind for...

LADIES' RIBBON TIES AND OXFORDS, III
»II leathers and all size.*,, .t . $1.69

White Goods Specials
40-INCH INDIA LAWN, a very fins and »J9|/ 0

Kheer quality, that 1b 'cheii,*- at . Iú/_)L
38* INCH PEFJSIAN LAWN, fini, und sheer, or«

Nothing better, «i . fltfv
."¡6-INCH CANNON CLOTH, linen finish, Bud 1»)I//»

exeelleiit Imitation of linen; per yaid ..'...'._ ¦*'^/2
72-INCH' ORGANDY, fine, wiry ftnUK, «ml PA-,

very special at . OliV

Parasols Are Cheap
A largo assortment of beautiful and du ral-1« PARA¬

SOLS that aro elieaç,. Some of i.-i;->- i-iat-on's onp», that
B.r«i Kr'ln_ rapidly at our c'üS'nj' ("it price«! (_.! fft
»3'50 arid' $».»>¦/ values at .'.. Vl.fJV

These for the Men
MEN'S LISLE SOCKS, Mi.» «ennliin pOü »mal- 00«

Il y. »l only . dilC
MEN'S ELASTIC SEAM DRAWERS, .iirul r|i»,|- rn

Ity of clifi-ked l.i-|n«pr>). mul ilrlllliift". well made... «)UC
NEGLIGEE SHIRTS, ill many natteriiK ami all fjl
FOUR-IN-HAND AND TECK TIES, l.n>sf »H- «i»

sortmont, 16q und. 4DC

Among; the L&'ces
ALL-OVER LACE WAI6TINÎ3, .'ill Inches» will-; tin-

SB?,;.;: v/.' :":".,:""."":,\i:^:?:N:..l.h':;'.,;ro98c
a:;25cALL-OVER LACE, llu and ilaluly pal-

pardonable, anachronism, uses |,tíc¡
story, and names Um l'air horolho»
Ellen. *

Kilon's Jsle is but a wooded 1*11.*
of rock, rising front llio lake like
Ihn Up of a'submerged hill. Tin;
louri'st.'views it. wfl.li (loop interest,
as if the U'íionilfl «if ho »oçt; of
nhoclerick Dlui, and Hit lighting
«Maegregors, and all Hie other ro¬
mantic talcs; of tliis romantic spot,
woro true as holy writ, and tho
"dying moan and dirge's wail" of
tho bonneted nnd tartanod clansmen
could si 111 he hoard in (ho glen.
Looking on Ben Venue, 2!>i»:t feet,

high; and tlie other mountains near,
on tho bluff headlands rising from
(he waters of,the lake, the baro and
rugged rocks, with which they are
covered, tho deep ravines traversed
by many streams, the heath-covered
moors of'tho upper valleys, and tho
contrastée, stillness and purity of
the transparent lake, its surface re¬

flecting "tho sumiiior heaven's dcll-

pet near a telescope bag, beneath which
protruded the torn end of ¡in envelope.
The man's coat, hung over a chair near

by: Dily noted that the maker's tag had
been snipped out. leaving a triangulo«'
gap In tho collar. Sho resumed her
sweeping reflectively, and so readied the
paper fragment beside tho satchel.

'.'Better, get on your clothes," drawled
T.lly, straightening herself with 11

Multipliant air. "Doctor's coining. Mr.
Bam-'u-o-l Chaff-'ee, representing Ün-gcr
Bróth-ors, Now York.
The syllables revivified the stricken one

with a promptness which was medically
incredible. lOvon the bed-slats shrieked
willi surpris«' when ho bounced into t.lio
Heated attitude and blinked In terror at
the girl.
'.'Why.how.what!" ho mumbled wild¬

ly. "Gimme that letter, Lily. That loltcr'll
Identify.they'll find my muno-wlre the
linii-dlsgracc- Gimiilc that letter, 1

tell you.
But Dr lleiishaw was already at the

door.
"Promise you won't try to do yourself

again," whispered «bo chambermaid to

Samuel Chalice. "Promise me, and i."
"That goes," assented the man em¬

phatically.
II.

Against ilu- lurid social background of
Dakota City ¡i sueldo makes faint color,
anil a vain suicidal attempt makes none.

It merely stamps the performer a lunatic
in a commirnlty where, although life Is

cheap, a ran lor one's money Is expected
by tho sane.
Chaffee, friendless and melancholy,

drifted about the saloon» and l.'llllard-
rooins on a useless hunt for the sharpers
who hail fleeced him. IJ'e was ticketed
"Gloomy Gus. tin* Gasman," by an opl-
grammallst who tended bar at the Sen-
ato, and after a week tho town listless-j
ly regarded lilm an'an Innocuous mal dis¬
ordered freak. occasionally ho would
linger in his chair in tho'deserted dining-
room or tho [Mlaeo and talk to-. Lily
while she cleared tho long table.
.Tin through," he announced one eve¬

ning. "Credit busied. 1 waul to be let
'««fi that promise."

"No. Klr-oo," said the girl, whisking a

duster resolutely,
Chtiffeo knotted Ibe crimson fringe of

the. cloth. "IPs this' way,' Uly." he ox«

plained. "I've been a crook--a thief, II"-
dorBÍaiúl. You can say'a million 'never
ngalt'is,' but there It is. Uy Moses! there's
limes ! wish the firm would hurry along
their tracer ninlwlnd up the Whole busi¬
ness. I'm a coward not. to do It myself.
a low-lived coward." Dily res led her flu-
gern «m his twlfhlug shoulders, "ph. h
It wasn't for you!" ho added, and Hie fin¬
gers rott'oated.
"Wi: all has our troubles, I reckon,"

said [,'lly,
"And Imiio am sort of pulling inilio on

to you." went on Chaffee."you, Iho only
pal gol. I.II, njy life Is worth about as

much to mi- as that, shriveled prime,
could shuck H as easy. Hut lb« worst is,
I want to pay my «Job! fo Vou somehow'..-
if I could only show you how much I--"

l.lb's fingers again avoided « In* clasp
of his. "You iniistn'l." she said under
her breath, "I'm marrie.l."

I.Ik-- a mesmerized cryslal-gazer, Chaf¬
fee Slated silently at the dull sheen «if
th" pi w.b r sugar-bowl.
"Vos. il- bad." she pursued, "and

don'l know for why 1 slanilil tell yof|. But
mavli. u'.; huiior to. We're so friendly
mid you might l«> have It right." She
perched on 11>. (ablo-edgo ami aprlnkled
<li<- HUgai' about' Idly. "Well, *-ii', K)i
claims in jiln'i my husband, and lliut'H
tie- whole of it."

"Pililo luiirilllKO," .It'-i'il I'bal'l'f «-.

I.II noil.led, "liver lo Kp« ii,Vf|{4li.
believed him, so help inn lioii«-.st, I «lid!
Th- paisua was a tramp piaiio-luner,
.I "

"H'ii who Is your bimbaml?"
"Slli li U'HiilUvuii," .'la' answi-n-d uiHi

an "«LU, palbell« pride. "You've lic.-nd
of I. ,,! i-uurso. Walking <h-ilb, i-i-It'll
Is Hi«. plavful«*8t boy with a gnu in the
Mud l.aials. Ho kl.lf'ii, UP four of ''in in
Mima l.i 1,,-foi-n he look lo «-¡ir.«.¦rack¬
ing. ,w;.| i,,, ihi-.-w un' down!" j'-Jer I'.V-

ultaUiiii .¦¦',!.iiili-d; k\W slapp'-d Hid lid on

Hi" diig.ir-lio.ivl,
"Il un a lilaehleg'H doing« I.«' «oiild

««Pia«-«, ujii ,1,, nui.'i.,"'¦«¦«'iiiiu«'jiii'<i Char«
«<¦ ililiil-iliu* Irani.
'Vu-Uf httii'tiiul/ liiilf-aolllyimiisva the,

clous bino," aiul (hon looking off to
the..farther highlands, purple and
soiiibre in tho north, wo may well
nccenl Lrilte- Katrine as represen tsi-
tlvc Highland scenery.
Tbc «.Vgctallon here coiibIsIs chief¬

ly of birches, alders and itsh. The
mountains wore formerly rich

'

In
these woods to a considerable height,
but I hoy have been deforested on

their.higher slopes.
To the practical Traveler there in

interest in tho fact that Lake Kat¬
rine affords tho city of Glasgow,
with jts 700,000 Inhabitants, an

abundant supply of pure and soft
water. The water works beginning
at the lake have cost Gfasgo'w more
than $10,000,000.

At the end of linke Katrine, by
(lie foot, of Bon Venue, the vale of
the Trossachs begins, a region of
wild and beautiful seeifëry, through
which a good road passes on to HI lio
Lake À chary, and thence toward
Sterling and Edinburgh.

girl. "I told him that only this noon.
Stitch', lié laughed.''
Hit companion raised bis eyes fur tho

first time. "This ¡noon? Hold oíra" min¬
uto. Where"rl you koo him'.'"
"He's laying low for something down

In Gene Major's pool-parlor," vouch¬
safed the. girl, compelled hguinst her will
by the curiously determined twist on
»'linffee's Jaw. "My. thero ain't a li¬
cense for me to glvo him away like this:
Hut you won't."

"I won't do anything, Lily," lu* as¬
sured her, "except, ask you to let mo off
from the promise I gave you upstairs.
Ton keep mo to It? All right. Good
evening; Airs. O'Sulllvaii."
She clattered nomo forks In lu lier apinn

¡nul disappeared, beyond tho swinging
door into Hie kitchen.

"1.1.
.Meanwhile a solitary gianil sweltered in

Mr. .Major's hot, windowleas blllhtrcl-
rooni, swore amazingly, and mopped his
why black mustache on his shlrt-slcevi?."This." the. tall man pniited to the whist
ling gas-ji.-t-"thls has sure got Arizona
frizzled.,"

Il.o banged IiIh heels on the oll-i-lolli
and moved sLIIfly to Ire .cor. On a peglieside it dropped his coat; his gray som¬
brero, nnd his pistol hell, lie hitched Un¬
belt over his elbow boforo he Jlfti-d the
latch ami emerged Into tho .barroom.
"Gene," he culled, keeping his voice
down, though he saw nobody."oh Gene.:"
The fat proprietor became' vi.slblo be¬

hind (he counter, "¡ley there, h|ic."l!"
ho responded.
"I'm nut'rally gelling locoed yon.lev,"

grunted the other fretful"««. "'Come on
Into that cookshoj) anil pl.iv pool oi- wrus-
tle or.dog my cats! I c.n't sici'id it
lonesome. Pass out a powder.'.'
"T.ook-a-liere, them sheriffs is due to¬

night." expostulated Major. "Vou've had
plenty rum already."
ruder his thick brows ihe mil man hail

palls!) blue eyes, set extraordinarily c.'oso
tocetber. He fixed iheci upon Gene.
"l'ass out a powd-ir," Im repealed cold¬

ly.
Mr. "Alujor paraded a b.lttlo with ner¬

vous animation, "ills friend poured a por-
leiitlous drink, (lieu ¡csigncd II unladed
when llie stroot-door rallied, lie l,ilch--d
his elbow on (ho. bar wlmoul turning,
bul' the pucker or alarm on, Hie landlord'a
rrsv face was soon swnUnwed by a grin.
"It's only Gus," said Major, leaning for¬

ward to the tall man's ear. Won ''now
that loony maverick up lo the I'alnee.
Say, roll "him a frame of pool. It's safe
as wheat. AIT, Flinch, shake hands with.
Mr. inoeborry."
The la ter bestowed n condescending

nod. and the. -Inslgillllcnill visitor sidled
along Die bar-rail tlmldlv. They Intcr-
cliau'-'cd the prescribed et!i|Uelle.
".lust n-soop," growled iceberrv.
"Don't iiibid," said Flinch, and so the
wo began lo click the pool balls behind
the closed door of the rear room.
At llrst each took tifo other's measure

nfler Ills own fashion. The drummer
maintained an ¡istonlshtng stream of
»mill v talk. The gigantic Westerner,
whose pistol now dangled from- his bip,
spoke guardedly. Ill "Veps" and "Nau's."

Si-fl What »Iocs It inenn when ap¬

plied lo food-broad especially.
11 Is all well and.good to liare
bread'look good and eat good.
Hut Is thai all? Is everything
good for you that cuts good?
Js'o, because Ihe malcriáis may

bo Inferior.
Therefore, we say, that of ¡ill

tlii'.illffi'reiil .grades or all Hie

¡different materials, i(sed in
bread making, only Ihe best
ciders llromni'«.

French, Homemade.
Cream and

Pullman Bre^cl.

Bakeries,
516 E, Marshall, .Phono 875,
o1) I W, Broad; Phong 1685.

THE «LOBE CLOTHING CO. THE (¡LODE CLOTHING CO.

Spring' Attire for Little Men
mtvmiM .c Ktttl f3tUt»mEX2 ra TS^iiSKX^M^mtVttmMmmtkmjMmMmMMkXmmv

Thoughtful mothers will not buy before consulting
this style-setting boys' clothing department, now overflow¬
ing with the very latest and nattiest things with which
to clothe the little men, and as carefully tailored as those
ipr the grown-ups.

Double Breasted Boys' Suits
In Serges, Gray Worsteds, black and blue effects.

Serviceable fabrics. In sizes 8 to 17.

$1.4&, $1.98, $2.48, $2.90,
$3.40. $3.9-9, $5. $6, $7.50

Boys' NorfolR Suits
Of Worsteds, Cheviots, Serges and Vicunas. All the

new spring fabrics. Sizes 3 to 15.

$5, $3.98, $3.48, $2.98. $1.98

Children's Wash Suits
Buster and Russian styles, in the new "Prell-Vettc"

Cloth. Also "Alvin-Chambrays," in solid colors, white,
linen or fancy weaves. Sizes 2 1-2 to 8.

48c, 75c, 98c,
$1.48, $1.98 $2.48, $2.98

FREE.BAT AND BALL

THE ..II/».... Ml«

.VVV-Ví/ LOBE
..BROAD AND ^«-«F-1 SEVENTH ST5^

...PiiN.no Tuning...
NOW IS THE TIME. Have .votír ríanos tuned nnd repaired by ex¬

port, factory mon. Wo Iib.vo tho largest und best oquIpped. repair factory
lu tho city.floor, space ISOx-IO foot. Estimate's froo, All work guaranteed.
Phono us your orders. Pianos polished. Pianos routed. Pianos moved.
Pin nos stored.

The World's
Best Piano, The Knabe.

One- thousand copies Muslo girón, away,

Fergusson Brothers,
11 West Broad Street.

RICHARD O. FERGUSSON. Phone 2910.
¦ U » » Jm

icmq».m*atMmmm¿*&rx4*mfm .**»*** .***»***** isssf+s*** »mt^m***« m*s^s**> <#%

The Broad Street Bank
Invites the patronage of all who desire the
services of a thoroughly equipped, conser¬

vatively managed, banking institution.

{ Interviews-and Correspondence Invited |
>**t*sm*msPsm<*as9sm*ssP*m.

Kvciitiuilly, liowovor, suspicion slppt,
Perspiration streamed from the cheek

or the players. The.table, of the old
fashioned and generous size, .coiripollei
much walking around It and many back
breaking roaches, over Its ragged surface
Kiignged in one of those fouls, the tal
man was stretched on the green cloth
HC'iiintlng studiously along Ids cue ¡u, ti
mottled ball. He did uoL make that par
tlciilar stroke. Wlum ho followeil the jt¦¦>
of the ruo an inch beyond Its chalky but-
to'i he found lilinself «ipiliillng studiously
into the unemotional muzzle of a forty*
live revolver.

"Ktlli-h G'Hulllviin." riuiivorbil Ohaffee,
"1'n'i looking for somebody l<> kill nre, ami
] guess you'll do. Throw* up your hands."
O'Su'll&an ground his no.se Into the

elolh ami cursed. It Is ilftllcult to throw
up your bauds wlion you are face down
ou a bllllaril-l.-iblc.

'M ),m'| you wblinper a sound nor move,
Slilch H'.Sullh'iui." .Samuel was badly
frightened: lie gagged twice at Ihe dry
lump |u his thront, "I'm sonic gun-shy.
bill, by nation! do fool's though f could
just about wing-Up you from hero." .Tho
pistol trembled.
'"Kiisv with Hull trigger." snorled 811 toll.
Chalïee iiinlsteneil |,ls lip» ¡nul deliber¬

ated- "I'm coming arou-id to got your
W"ai»oU. I suppose." he slglicd.
G'Sulllvan's countenance was naming

rod wlu-u be -was ocnnllled llnally to
stniiil. lie riowneil ¡it his captor, who
cringed lrresoute beyond the end of the
lal'le, a cocked revolver In each bund.
"Ynu ray vou wa»»l mo to kill you,"

(I'Sulllvan blurted- "What in-"
"Ilusli!"
"W'-l|, you sure has got Hie nerve, old

mrin." whispered Stitch O'lmlrliiRlv,
'¦"Taln'l many would hive took your
chances. Are you on Hint express-cur
job?"

... "Vu. The Hponrflsh Job."
« ".i-.e.-irlls.b?"

"The red-lu'li'ed ifh'l. I.il.v-vour wife.'
i'huft'ee raided 11)0 murderous i-oi-filvers at

Hie other's nngrv gesture "Ml vou not
|n do Is »I'-'hl II»" «'in, G'«iiill\-an. 1'vn
cliaspd a niif*n'i un to H»ó liolel-a rwr'lnr
oui-si"« this iicil; no nliino-tuuei«, r"«rbi.
ilir g'»«l; .'li'.il you're fnql loose, for all il1
ivr« g..i.'1-m. a"-. ''.' I»'»* nr" throw Out
V-f I'.-n*.*,, h.ia.l.»»'»«0"tc;n..-r.iB r --.«ni, »,,-hri t
l ..,... i'.,-, i.,-«.»...- to .i* i-iiled -lbal'8
p.r-.>r»-»..i...* n«'"' "

.Mi'nfi i"» i, niarileii:" exclaimed
SHU'Ji O'guílivan,

Check Your Baggage. Sir I

Ch'ecl, off ymir lioeds In
Traveling; Trunks und Rugs,
mid you will find Hint u «mull
olioi'l. pnys for tin« very host
in our estiihlisliineul. Iluill for
I.-ing veenv and hard usage; only
tlie IipsI materliil used In our
fiietory. I-ati-sP stylo of inside
iiirfinfionients.

H. IV. Romilrce & Bro.
Trunk and Bag Co.,.

Retail Store 703 E, Broad.

The Confederate Museum
TWBliliTa AND CI.AV STI.El.T8.

Open dnlly from 8 A. M. to 6 P, 11. 'Adinti«
. Ion, SO cení». Krco on Hutunlay.
!".ll...L_..¿i.¦'.-'¦¦ .'.'.'. ."!.. ..." III'. HBBCCq
The Valentine Museum

KL.I-.VKNTH ANJ-> Ct.AY sriîlCKTâ.
Ul'KN ltl A. Id. TO a V. M.

AliMISSai'-'N. He. .

i-'UIÜH ON BATUIU.AÏ»,


